
Geronimo Stilton 



THE HUNT kh tie 























Dear mouse friends. 
Welcome to the world of 





























































































































Geronimo Stilton 

A learned and brainy 
mouse: editor of 
The Rodent's -Gazette 





Them Stilton 

Gwtmimo's sister and 
special correspondent at' 
The Ro&nfi Gatem 







Trap Stilton 

An awful joker;, 

cnusijjt and 
owner of the store 
Cheap Junk for Less 



mouse; GcronimoY 
favorite nephew 
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A Very Special 
Request 


It was in 'New Mouse City, 

Rodents everywhere were sound asleep in 


their beds, snoring peacefully. 



m m m 
























































A Very Special 



in my little bed. 


But at midnight on the dot, my cell phone 
rang loudly. 



*. * m < 




1 woke up in a complete 
grabbed my phone. 

"Gilton here/ 1 I mumbled. “Sterontmo 

1 mean Stilton, &&€#&& 



Gilton. 

Who% calling? 

^Grandsonnn!” a voice squeaked shrilly 
“I have some IlGlffSl It's very very 

What are 


Sleeping?” 

I sighed. I recognized that voice. It was 
my grandfather, William SllOrtpaWS 

Who else would be calling me in the 
MMb of the night? % hoped nothing 










A Very Special 



was wrong at the paper. You see, I am the 
publisher of The Rodent's Gazette ,, the most 
Jtltelii# newspaper pn Mouse Island. 

And, unfortunately, my grandfather is the 
newspapers founder — and my Bf®®! 



"Hello, Grandfather,* I replied. I knew 
from experience that I had no choice but to 
listen, If he had something to I was 

going to it, one way or another! “Go 








A Very Special 


Request 


<£>* 




ahead: 

“The news is that the students at 

Mouse City Elementary School 

have a special request,” he squeaked. ‘They 
want you to write a new story to help them 
celebrate the HUNMCftfH day 
of school. So come on, get out 
of BE©! And don’t try to 
tell me that you’re already 
up, because I know you, 
Grandson. You’re barely 

“Well, yes,” I replied, 
exasperated. “But that’s 
because you called me in the 

mUdyi!® <# kite cttghkr 

“But if 1 hadn’t called you, you'd 
still be sleeping!” Grandfather replied. "And 
if you were still sleeping, you wouldn’t be 









A Very Special 


Request 




♦ 


writing. And that’s what you need to do right 
now: 

The hundredth day of school is next week, 
and the children need that story! And I expect 

• -jf 

it to be very, very Special. It can't just be 
something to fill up pages. No, it has to be 
your IfTEST STORY YET! It has 

to be and amazing. In fact, it 

has to be one in a million!” 

Then he huTig Up on me. 

Holey cheese! Why does my grandfather 
always know just how to get Under my 

fur? 

It’s true that it was the middle of the 
*♦ * ■ * . * 

WWW, but there was no way 1 would be 
able to go back to sleep now. I was Vi D 

AWAKE; 

I decided I might as well start writing. You 



A Very Special 



see, in addition to being publisher at The 
Rodent's Gazette , Pm also an author. And 
I only had SCVdl E)cXY$ to write a 
brand-new book! iNlIKA'Kj That’s hardly 


any time at all I 


I 


i 


I put qn a recording of the 

\ playing some relaxing 

instrumental music. Then I sat down at my 
desk and turned on my computer. 



But I couldn’t figure out what to write. This 
book had to be super special! Thundering cat 
tails, it was too much 
I had a | case of writer’s block. 

What was I going to do? 


& 









A Very Special 


Request 
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A Castle ln a 
Faraway Valley 



i couldn't come up with anything special 


enough. I couldn't disappoint the children 
I had to think of something 
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A Castle in a 



Faraway Valley 


Unsure of what to do, I turned off the 



computer and fixed myself a 
classic MiFNiOHT SMACK.: 


But just as I was about to sit down to eat, 
my cell phone again. 



Could it be Grandfather again? 


11 







I 4. 



Faraway Valley 


I answered the (pllQfl$, and it was my 
sister, Thea. 

“Hi, G, it’s me!” she squeaked excitedly. 
Tfcm on the TV flgft'fe aw^. I'm going 
to be on Trap's show Chasing Secrets on 

NYiTlRY MOUil W tonight!* 
i hurried to the living room and turned on 
the TV. The show was about to start. 




















LKY MOUSE 1 


presents 


CHASING SECRETS 


bested bjTHAI’ $IIIT4)I\ 

In this new show, Trap Stilton uncovers the secrets of Mouse 
Island! Join Trap as he explores the mysterious Smelly Cave 
and takes you on an expedition to the Hamster Islands. You 
will be shocked and amazed at the many secrets he reveals! 


Have you heard of Chasing Secrets ? It s the 
top-rated show on Mystery Mouse TV, and 
my cousin jpjjBlB 1 happens to be the 

h wt His talks about JMVPHHNHI md 
EVEBSPilllliKS that’s mysterious on 
Mouse Island! 

“Oeah* * rndmb Trap began, 

*1 have some exciting news to report. A 
mysterious castle has been discovered in 
a faraway, forgotten valley An impervious 
forest of bushes has hidden this 

castle from view for many years. But now our 
very own adventurous special correspondent, 


IT 










A J 


A Cattle m a 



Faraway Valley 




TUEA gTi LTon 

FIRST NAME: Thea 
LAST NAME: Stilton 
WHO SHE IS: Geronimo 
Stilton’s sister 
OCCUPATION: Special 
correspondent for The 
Rodent's Gazette, the most 
famouse newspaper on 
Mouse Island. She is also 
special correspondent for 
the Mystery Mouse TV show 
Chasing Secrets, which is 
directed by her cousin Trap. 
HER SECRET: She is always 
well-informed, and she never 
misses out on 


SttLT&tl, has 
made an amazing 
discovery!* 


burst into applause. 


“And now, here 


Trap exclaimed. 

At that moment, 
my sister’s snout 
appeared on the 


“As you all 
our beloved 




0W 

was 


founded 

legendary 












A. ~T 


A Castle in a 



Faraway Valley 


Gentlemouse,” Thea said. “One of the 
many IfpCfUls about Grant Gentlemotise is 
that be had a mysterious castle built for 


his beloved bride. The castle was supposedly 
very tall, with towers. It was built 

out eff and it is 

decorated with hundreds of 


roses! According to this legend, it was called 



for the first time, 1 have an exclusive special 


investigation on this legendary castle! And 



it's only here on 


Thea pointed to a video screen behind her 
in the TV studio. 











































Grant Gentleraouse Is the founder of New Mouse City. 




According to legend, he c 
white marble castle for his 
that She loved writing fairu 


lows bride. It is said 
egertd has it that she 
>dents say She could 


Many researchers have tried to find out the idenl 
this mysterious rodent, but ho one has succeeded 


of 

























Faraway Valley 



, ^'f A V uo ' ** 


is how I rediscovered 
the location of this 

_ a ri c‘ ’ '- 

fabmnouse eastfe^ 

all the documents 
I could find that 
mentioned the 


“Next, I spent fllMItf in my airplane, 


over the land around New Mouse 
City; I was looking for a TILL and llilliidl 
forest that was dense enough to hide a castle. 
Finally, I found it! The Thorny Forest in 
C#l|l%is so thick, with roses 
that nobody has ever explored it before. I 











A Castle in a 


Faraway Valley 



"Then, I took hundreds 

of mimmsmm 

of the forest from the 
airplane. I noticed 
that one area of the 
forest was 
than the rest when viewed 


from above, 

“Finally, I analyzed the photographs on my 
Mmmnm and was amazed to find that 


the dark area of the forest took the shape 
of a 1 can Found /t/ 



now confirm ft: 
A mysterious castle 
is hidden in the 
forest, and 1 am 
positive it is the 
legendary Si 


IQ 













‘fa&elaM C0U%is one of the most mgstenous 
u _ ncp t eland The thick bushes of thornxj 

■S '^ -**« f rf 

«” a " Mn to 

that live there use its amazing roses in many *®«"“ 
wausThey build furniture using the wood from the 
branches \hey spin fabric from the roo s and they 
cook special dishes from the flowers and leaves^ 

















1 ROSE SOUP 
' WITH HOT PEPPERS 


ROSE AND 
RICOTTA RAVIOLI 


ROSE-LEAF TEA 
WITH LEMON 


BREADED. DEEP 
FRIED ROSES 


ROSE LASAGNA 


CHEWY ROSE 
CARAMELS 


SWEET ROSE JAM 


ROSE ICE CREAM 


ROSE-FILLED 

CHOCOLATE 

TRUFFLES 


CRISPY CHEDDAR 
ROSE COOKIES 


ROSE LEAF- 
INFUSED COFFEE 



























A Mysterious, 
Dangerous Adventure 


My cousin Trap appeared on the HE! 



_ B , a mischievous look on his 

snout. 

‘That sounds interesting/" he 

exclaimed, “What will you do next, Thea?” 

“ Well, there’s only one thing to do now,^ she 
replied excitedly. T will go 










A M ysterious , 


Dangerous Adventure 


right away to explore the Thorny Forest 


Trap squeaked 


her snout, j 

"I have to warn you, Trap** she J 
explained, “There is a reason /? 
no one has ever explored the 

P#JN&Bt before! xSjigJ 

It is home to thousands of jM 

TfeoTtiy TM*®£ fonts, which 
only grow in Roseland County. Theyxe 
twice as BMC as normal roses: and 
three times as But 

***% their thorns are as 


as knives, 





A Mysterious, 



Dangerous Adventure 


as *Bfe4MSP as razors,, and asSTRQNG as 
steel! In other words, venturing into the 
Thorny Forest is extremely PAMGER0U§!” 
“Ye$P Trap squeaked, *1 love a 

mysterious. DANGEROUS adventure!” 

Thea nodded. ‘At this point, we could 
really use an to help us out/' 













A Mysterious, 



Dangerous Adventure 


she said. "Someone to carry the backpacks, 
prepare breakfast, and fyjfjj our trip. After 
all, it% going to be very very 
And I have the perfect mouse in mind/’ 
"Well, burry up and tell our viewers who 
it is!” Trap replied, an eager glint in his eye. 
Thea turned to the audience, a huge J 


on her snout. 


“ It's none other than my faburaouse brother, 
Geronimo Stilton!she squeaked. "And 111 



call him mm mm to tell him]* 


Woiv# 


^o u 


se! 


deafly? 






A Mysterious, 



Dangerous Adventure 


“Stilton?!” the audience ShQUti&Gf. 
*^emmwKG' The publisher of The 

Rodent’s Gazette*? YAYYYYYl” 

But Trap seemed less 


"Hmimn/ he said. “Are you sure? I mean, 
he's a bit of a 




But Thea just shook her snout. 
“Geronimo will be part of the 
t* she replied. 


Trap turned to the camera. 
“You heard hen dear viewers,” 
he said smoothly. “We are about to 


leave 




and <lall^e3?Ot|S expedition, Thea will 
be the special correspondent, Geronimo 


will be the assistant, and 1 will HIM 
everything live for you! It will be the most 
fabumouse episode of Chasing Secrets yet!” 
My Whiskers What in the: 









packing Q 


name of cheese were 
talking about? 1 absolutely 
was not going on a mysterious, 


dangerous, adventurous, and, above all, very, 
very expensive trip. HQ 
Right then, my telephone 
“Uh, Stilton here,” I squeaked. 

“We J re picking you up in IPBIE 

my sister shouted. "Its 
going to be fabumouser 


again. 


My sister had alreat 
on me. 

What was I going to do? 


A Mysterious, 


Dangerous Adventure 


77 









Through the 
Thorny Maze 


Less than ten minutes later, my sister's 1(51^ 
■iiiifcL SUV to a stop in 


front of my house. Trap was with her. 


I had to put my paw down. There Was US 
IAK3|jJf i was going with them! 


























Through the 



Thorny Maze 



^||e «eecf y 0 


leave! I have to write a ^ 
'"Save it, G ” Thea 
cut me ofjp as Trap 
ffBS-MMB me toward 
the car. “You’re 
coming with us, 
and thafs FfUMj” 



Then he reached into my 
pocket and pulled out my 

credit card. “We need you,, 

r 


and your 
Before l could squeak 
“Cheese hiblets,* J 
was in the car and 
we were 


toward Roseland County and the 


Fofest 

The Thorny Forest was so 

















































Through the 



Thorny Maze 


were sure 


to get lost, fa 



But my sister and my cousin didn't seem to 
have a care in the world. We just sped past 


one bush after another, going 



circles. Pretty soon, we were completely lost! 

Then a heavy descended on the 

forest, making it look even spookier! 

iwm 

As tf that wasn't enough, a storm was 














Through the 



Thorny Maze 


i The sky crackled With lightning. 



Suddenly, we heard some howling in the 


distance. 

"HmtrC Thea said* "Must be wolves * 
Hope they're not too ! M 



why hadn’t 1 stayed home? 

A moment later, we saw tons of pairs of 









' ^ 















Through the 



Thorny Maze 



staring at us through the 
forest. Squeak! It was the wolves! 

Suddenly, I felt water on my snout. 

“Wake up! ” Trap shouted. He had dumped 
an entire bucket of water over my head. 

For some reason* the wolves decided to 
leave us Maybe they didn't like 

the tliflg of mouse! We continued to drive 
slowly throughthelS^BM, and foggy forest. 
Eventually, we came to a gate 

the initials *TKJ§k”' on it. 


ym 

% 


h 

i 


/ 


] 

i 

* 

f 

r 



We went through the gate and entered 
what was once a huge 
We continued down a dark road lined with 


statues. 

At the end of the road, we came to a tall, 
rpEjCStiG castle made of ivory marble 
With a rooftop* 







Thea leaped gut of the car and began 
running "toward the castle. 

"It’s here!” she squeaked joyfully, “It's 
really here! HOW EXCITING!” 

Trap jumped out of the car, too, 

‘Tve got to get this on film!” he cried. 

I looked out at the dark castle i99mc 

above me. Squeak! HOW SCARY! But 

then 1 thought about what it would be like 
to sit in the car all alone with the wolves 
Girding) around me. 

“Hey!” i shouted. “Wait for meeeeeeeee! 


***** fo* _ 






'IT 














Don't leave me here by myself!/' 

At that moment, a bcl? of LIGHTNING 
hii the tallest tower of the castle. 

“ -vim ; - i screamed, my 

whiskers sh d k i n g with fear. 
Meanwhile, Thea was snapping photos. 
“Wow! ” she cried, “I got an 
shot just as the lightning hit the tower. 

“Geronimo!” Trap shouted. “Hurry up 
with that equipment! This storm is setting 
the perfect mysterious mood for my 
show, and I ’rn missing it! 5 ’ 


Quick 

took.' 1 ’ 5 the Cas t/^ 


y » lT yiu 























A Heart-Shaped 




We 

across the castle’s 


I over the drawbridge and 
moat. When we 



reached the front entrance, Thea shined 
her flashlight at the top of the enormouse 



"Look up there!" she squeaked. We looked 
up to see a marble stone 

with an INSCRIPTION that had 
faded with time. 

We tried to make out 
the entire inscription, 


letters didn't help. 

“Then it's true!* Thea 

_ 


but the 




and the faded 




















A Heart-Shaped 



squeaked happily. “This is the castle Grant 
Gentlemouse built for his bride. I was right! 
But we still donT know her 
“Wait a second;” Trap said as he switched 


on his camera. “I have to get this 
JNftfitt film! Three .. . two * 






Thea turned on the charm as she grabbed 


the microphone, 

“Rodents of Mouse Island, I 
to announce an amazing 
she squeaked. “We have found 



legendary castle! J can 
also confirm that it was indeed built for his 



Thea gestured toward the carving above 
the doors. “We don’t know her name yet, but 
we hope to soon find out the identity of this 

rodent. Now come along as 






A Heart-Shaped 



we enter the castle and uncover the answers 
to many more mysteries. OurAIlVBItllttl 
is just beginning!" 

Trap gave my sister a big paws-up. Then 
he turned off his camera, and the three of us 
prepared to enter the flllttiM 1 castle. 








Are You, 


from 



We stood in front of the main door to the 
castle. It was very ILL and made of solid 
oak, with a bronze in the shape 

of a rose* At one time, the door must have 
been incredibly But years of wind, 

rain, and neglect had W63thf fGlf the wood. 
Now it was dry and brittle, As soon as Thea 
pushed the door, it opened with a SPOOKY 

creaking sound, «J] % 

-AfflrW ,a 







F-d nS S 


ylKftSl Wei 

As soon as 1 walked in, 1 realized the 
must have been truly 



A. A 







How Scared Aee You, 


from One to Ten? 


the past. The ceilings were 
made of ivory marble and 

with precious 
molding. And the 
chandeliers and candelabras 
were made of solid 

The BOOKCASES were 

filled with antique books, 
and the walls were covered 
with fancy wallpaper that 
was with a 


0 0 ff 



























































































































































































How Scared Are You, 



from One to Ten? 


rose petal design. The velvet curtains were 
decorated with SlllSltl roses that had been 
sewn on with |^lfe^ thread. 

But everything was covered in a 



layer of dust, and there were enormouse 

in every comen It was clear 
the castle had been J: jT4|lC! ! ;|ftffi@ for a. very 
long time. It was old and in need of a good 


fl Well, what are we waiting for?" Thea said 
impatiently. “Let s start exploring P 


I flicked on my 



BBJ but Trap 


stopped me. 

“Put that away/' he said. “It will look much 
more for the cameras if we 


explore using candle light! " 

He shoved a candlestick holder 

into my paw and fcf I* the candles. A spooky 

projected on the walls. I knew 









How Scared Are You, 


-TfcJ 

from One to Ten? 






How Scared Are You, 



from One to Ten? 


Meanwhile, Trap made up a little song for 
the camera as he poked around. 


“Creepy shadows, moldy rooms, 
This ©Id place is fall of yloom! 

Spiderwebs in every nook, 
©Taffy mnd©wi,4MSty boohs! 


r 


m ana explore mm me— 
Well solve this creepy mystery!* 


/ 



,oWe this creepy mystetl' 


SW," ' 













“And now I have an exclusive interview 
with my scaredy-mouse cousin, Geronimo 
Stilton Trap said. Then he thrust the 

under my snout. 

“Tell our viewers; How does it feel to 
explore a mysterious, creepy 
castle like this one, huh? A castle that's full of 
cobwebs and that might even be JMltJlil |? ,? 

*Uin, it's r-really e-exciting/' I simmered 
nervously my teeth in fright. 

Trap laughed and started singing again: 



“Chedterinj teeth, lots of f&rr! 
Ca$t£s Spoohs, fetTUhd Mety 
So mm seeretshide inside, 
Libethename of old ©rcmt% ferider 



Then he turned his camera on me once 
more. 


si 






How Scared Are You, 



from Ore to Ten? 


“You’re Jse&I®4, aren’t you, Geronimo?” 
he snickered. "Tell our viewers: How scared 
are you now* from one to ten? From the look 
of your snout, I would say it’s at least 

aiiiner 


Before 1 could even reply, he started telling 


to scare me even more . * 










J **!$$»$* W . 

Sewoi mouse; VAio’s tfcere? 
tee cream! 

Seconi mouse: Ice cream wW 

P | 5 , c^ m everq time I see 


X **3«* 

w 


/. ^ .. 

?: Wbfs the first 
tfljfy a vampire 

^arns in school? 
A- The alphafefi! 




o- 


«■ 

^ Where Joes a \ 
valine eat his lunch?*. 

A; In the 
wsfejeria/ 


favorite music ? 


^rueaW between twoghosts- 

^ to!” 








The Golden Keys 


While Trap was busy trying to me out 


of my fur, my sister was poking around in 



corners. Eventually, Trap ran out of 


jokes, and Thea called us over. 

“Geronimo! Trap!'" she squeaked. “Come 

here — quick! Look at this.” 

I raised my candlestick and|y !I p|S|ii® , jS^ 

the wall in front of us. An enormouse key 

ring with tons of solid hung / 

on a hook. A poem was inscribed in the wall ✓ ^ 

✓ 

right above the keys. ^ ^ ■** 

It was some sort of riddle! As soon as Trap 
f ©Sill the word treasure , his eyes grew as 



as wheels of cheese. 


“Treasure?” he squeaked. “This mysterious 







■ ! 



A wedding gift, built with love, 
To a bride from her groom! 
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The Golden ^ V Keys 

> — 


castle is getting boiler by the second!” 
fhea was intent on solving the riddle, too. 
“Hrnmm ... I wonder what 'a place of 
precious pages* could be,” she murmured, 
“And a golden arrow? H«u> sfrartge/ 1 
can't seem to figure it out. There’s only one 


for met 

















The Golden 


Keys 


thing to do — let’s start exploring! * 

Thea put all the keys on a si live ir tray 
and pawed it to me. Then she grabbed the 
COm^STfCK and headed up the stairs. 

“Have you two been ? What 

are you waiting for?” she scolded. “Let’s go!" 




The Golden 





Keys 


When we reached the lop of the stairs, we 

found ourselves in a HALLWAY lined with 

many doors. 

Thea stopped in front of the first door, 
handed me the candlestick, and took a KEY 
from the tray. She put it in the I I ) V *, 
but it didn't the door, 

















































































The Golden V ^ EYS 

- 3 - 


Then she tried Another key, and 
ANOTHER, and ,and 

until the door finally opened. But there was 
coGwraocnG inside! 

Fhea moved on to the second door, and 
the third one after that. It took forever 
to find the right key each time. We opened 
HlsHoNE] after E:’oj!o][i-| after 
until we couldn't keep LrStok of where we 


anymore. 






































































The Mysterious 
Key 


Most of the rooms were empty. But in one 
room, we found a collection oi 


As I was studying a unique sword, 1 heard 

sound behind me. 1 turned to 



find that one of the suits of armor had come 
to J|] j _! and was lumbering toward me! 

‘fi mm for wm wu* the suit 

howled. 






squeaked, scared out of 
my fur, *A I” 

But the suit of armor 


just burst out $M 
"Ha, ha, ha!” 


w 




giggled from inside. "It’s 
only me, Cuz!” 


Next we entered the 
castle's KitCHCn A 


trail of mysterious white 



timer 


Again, Trap laughed. 
“You’re such a scaredy- 















mouse, G : f be said. 


as a 


Then we 

Inside/we found a door 
that led to a small,. IlllefilJf 
courtyard. There we opened a 


and ended up in an incredible 


with a thousand 
flowering white 
“Wow!* 
"What a 


Finally^ we walked through 
the enormouse dance hall and 
ended up in the throne room. 


fUL 







for 

his mysterious 


and 


c «tfrfn't read 1 

From the throne room, we found an 
that unlocked a door leading t 













tower in the castle 
and the bride's private 
rooms. 

Inside, we found a 
closet full of stunning 
BULK dresses and a 
collection of colorful 
shoes. But there was 

sun no name! 

From there, yet another 



so 



opened the door to the cellar. It was 
P and DURK down there! Suddenly, 





JJ 


at the top of my lungs. 
Trap snickered. He was mkm 



air on 


my neck with a bellows. Why does my cousin 
have to be such a J p'TalSJ^biiT? 

After searching the whole castle and 














The Mysterious 




opening l 




doors, one last 
was left on the silver 


tray* 

It was engraved with golden roses and the 


letters 



“If there is a nwNWtfPTH key, there 
must be a door!” Thea said 

excitedly. 













The Mysterious 


I peered out the window. It was 
almost • ijfj J. / 1 % ]i"C,Hg..5* Suddenly, the 
curtain next to me fIflllSffifl . 
it reached out and grabbed me, 

^ I shrieked, 

"It’s a ghost for sure! This 
really is haunted!" 

Then popped out 

from behind the curtain, 


Geronimo,” he 
teased, (t l was just 
pulling your tail,” 
We continued 
searching the castle 
for the hundredth 
room. We even 
knocked on walls, 

































The Mysterious 



looking for a hollow spot that might reveal a 
hidden entrance. 

But we found WP* 

'We checked every for a secret 

hidden switch that would spin the bookcase 
around, revealing a hidden door. 

But we found 

We moved all the furniture to see if anything 
was covering the hundredth door. But we 




























The Mysterious 



found 



Then I realized I 
really had to USS tfli# 



I opened a door and 
ottered a Ct»MY 

black marble bathroom. 




Suddenly, I saw a 
figure in the comer. 

I squeaked. 


Then I fainted. 

When 1 came to. Trap was 
doubled over with laughter. 

‘"What in the name 
of ©fil©®S# is a 


garderobe?” he asked 
between giggles. 








































The Mysterious 



Key 



I stood up and tried to took 
“It’s the name for a bathroom in a medieval 
castle/' I explained. And for once in his life, 


my cousin was 
It didn't last long, though. 



“You’re a real smarty-mouse, Cuz/’ 
Trap said, chuckling. Then he raised his 





more 

you up in curtains, or 
like a ghost. Mouse's honorP 


We shook paws in agreement and began 



searching for the hundredth room again. But 


a second later, a 
across the walk 


W I squeaked. “A WtVffl* 
Again, Trap doubled over laughing. 
‘T promised no more ghosts, but 1 

say anything about S||3DfiW 

'Zs/j 
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Shadow Puppets 



You can create mouserific shadows using your 
hands! Try to copy the gestures below. If a light 
is shining directly on you. a fantastic shadow will 
appear on the wall. 












The Golden Arrow 


Unsure of what to do next* we walked back 
to the castle's entrance. TOGA read the riddle 


again. Then she was a moment. 

“Hmmm,” she mumbled. f l just thought of 
something. The riddle says: 


“/?golden arrow 
^ points tfo wop. n 



She pointed to a marble of a 

flying cherub holding a bow* A (3.QEDEN 
was positioned in it. The arrow 

mirror 



was aimed at a 
embellished with roses and engraved with 
the initials “R.S.” 


7 A 














































The Golden 



Thea dashed over to the mirror. There we 
saw a very small Thea inserted 

the hundredth key, 

3 held nay waiting to see 

what would happen. Then there was a §@ft 
click, and the mirror SPCflCD like a door. 

Trap past me, his camera 

rolling, squeaking at the top of his lungs. 



found itJ 








The Golden 








































































I was squeakless. The room was decorated all 
m the marble floor was etched 

with a drawing of an 

white rose. A small ROSHiSflB desk sat in 


the center of the room. There was a piece 
of parchment on top, along with a 
inkwell and feathered quill 

I stepped closer to see what was witfen 




on the parchment. Long ago, 
someone had written the 
sentence, 

^ tune , * ? 

That desk had 
belonged to a 
just like me! 


an 






r r k-^ 































Beyond the 



I glanced around and noticed that the 
WOODEN shelves lining the walls were 

4+ - i 

divided into cornpartments. 1 counted, and 
there were ^xjac11 ^ Sf|€i lifljh just 

like tb^ ; jSlKtl^ n in the 

castle and the 9HC WJfld?£E) keys that 

j i , * ^“ “■ f p fyc 1,1 Q /_ 

opened their doors! 

Each shelf contained a manuscript. 

I pulled out one after another 

and realized they were stories! So that's why 
this was called the 
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Mirror 


Each story was a beautiful b&b#, 

illustrated with amazing 
paintings* The signature on the illustrations 
read So these stories must have 

been written and illustrated by GRANT 
m^mMMmMm rnystMrnis bride! 



HZ 









An Old Portrait of a 
Mysterious Snout 



1 * i a HI rt Mi 


Trap grabbed the microphone, 
"Viewers, we've solved one 
” he squeaked, 
we know how the 


got its name! 
But who is the author of 
these fairy —* 

"Look!” Thea interrupted, 
there!* 


She pointed to a white velvet 


hanging on the walk It was covering a 



picture frame. 


Thea ran to the curtain and firmly 



it aside. She revealed a 






a 






VT 



An Old Portrait 


a Mysterious Snout 


mouse dressed as a bride! The mysterious 
mouse was wearing a gown 

embroidered with roses. 

I noticed that the bride's delicate gray 
fur matched the color of my sister’s fur 



She also had amazing violet eyes, 

% Her ears were small and 





















delicate, 
tall and slim. 




She was 



To make a long story short, she looked like 




BA 









































An Old Portrait of 



a Mysterious Snout 





s Trap squeaked 
excitedly. “We're 
to solve the 


Thea: Who was Grant 
Gentlem ouse’s bride? Who? 
Who?* 

But Thea was 
her snout as 
mozzarella. 


Thea mmm mwmm to 

examine the bottom edge of the 
frame* There she uncovered a 


with a name engraved on it. 


SUB 















An Old Portrait 


a Mysterious Snout 


“Thea?” I asked. “Tell us the bride's name! 
We can’t Hftlt to find out!” 

“Yes, tell us!" Trap insisted, waving his 
microphone under her snout* “The moment 
is Till ally here!” 



X, 


W.H TOOK A OUPMVtnf , 



SQ 







Once upon a 
Time . . . 


Hie mysterious bride's name is . » . 




Trap and 1 shouted in unison. 
"Stilton?" 1 asked. 4 , Stilton?" 


\* my sister squeaked. 



Thea nodded. 

"So we’re related to Grant Gentlemouse's 
mysterious bride?” Trap asked. 

Thea moved aside so Trap and I could see 
the plaque up close. 

"It’s true!” I exclaimed in 
“Her last name is Stilton, just like us. That 
explains why she looks so much like Thea in 



the portrait: .j 


"Look!” Trap squeaked. He pointed to 
another curtain. 


an 










































Once upon 



Thea pulled it open to reveal a wooden 
dummy with Rose Stilton’s wedding gown, 
jewelry, and tiara over it, 

Thea slipped on the gown and stood in front 
of the portrait. The resemblance between her 
and Rose Stilton was |KP|dimOU^! 

In the meantime, 1 was busy looking through 


















_ Once, upon a Time- 

the Maybe one 

would explain how we were related 
to Grant Gentlemause,, the founder 
of New Mouse City! 

When Hound theHJBWB^tB ftflUC 
I understood ... 











nee upon <1 tijne, there Was a 
* prince named enttemouse. 

'He Was handsome* stPOncj, and Ri nd* and he 
loved de pending the We a Rest rodents and 
protecting the poop. ‘He Was nicknamed 
Vj pant the generous ho cause no one who 
asked j?or help eVer |ej?i the castle without 
something in his op hep paw's! he fought 
liRo a hero* and when he rode up on his 
While horse, his enemies trembled. 

Cvepuone admired and loved him. When it 
Was time j?or the rodents oj? Thonse fstand to 
choose their fu.rst governor* they elected 
tjra nt ^entlemouse. tie Wasn’t married 
because he Was waiting to meet a mousolet 
Who Would steal his heart. One da^ he met a 
sweet mouse with a Rind heart, and he |4*U in 
loVe. 



•Her name Was Bose Stilton. 

'They soon got married* y\nd When 
^entlemouse founded the pirsl city on 




Blouse Island} he made t he* pose its oj?j?lctal 
j?Uvfei». To this dmj, the pose is a special 
floWep to all podents who live in Blouse 
Island’s capital* 

l^pant Ijentt emouse Wanted to give his 
held© the most beautiful Wedding gi jh 
imagined o. So he built an tVopg inapble 
castle and decorated it with poses 
eVcetjWhope, as a tPi hute to hep. Bose l oved 
to read, so he built a librapg j?ull njf booKs 
|?op hep* And since Bose also lotted to Wint e, 
he gave hep a beautiful pose Wood d esK, a 
gold-aitd-c.pgstal inKwell engpaVed with 
hep initials, and one htindped sc noils that 
she could use to Write hep stories. These 
poetic j?aipg tales pill t his poont todag, to 
maKe gomig and old mice happtj. 

This is a true stoexp It is Written from 
Rose’s heapt as a gij?t j?or ^rant 
lj ent lemouse, hep br.iVe groom! 




Mysteries Solved! 



By the time I finished reading, I was 
to tears, 

“What a beautiful story!” I exclaimed. 
“This was written centuries ago, but it’s still 
so poignant ! ” 

Thea nodded in agreement, her eyes watery 
as well. Trap turned ©Pf the camera with 



and I was surprised that even he 


a 


had a j'lijite Isiif ‘ on his snout, C) 


“I had no idea where this mystery would 
lead us! M he said sincerely. “What afabumouse 



Who knew my prankster cousin had a heart 


as 


as 


But a second later, 
was back. 



f Trap 





Mysteries 



“Thea!* he barked* "Get ready to roll again. 
Three . f t two . * one »* JVllBfifl 
“We’ve solved many Trap 


shouted into his microphone while my sister 



figured out how the castle got its name. 


THIRD we discovered the name of Grant 
Gentlemouse’s mysterious bride: IlciS©' 




..! And rilimil, we now 
the rose is New Mouse City's 


flower. Phew!" 




jumping 
and 

and singing 
a victory 
song. 




Mysteries 1 



Solved! 




Now m feiow whetethe castle hides, 


■find the name of 



Rosoitlllaa iitetRWj 
Ihewitlteituj oat fmmUj fame! 
Inoar 




ThaiAtlolN love of hetfalrj^o^l 




f HooTai fotth^ftiltoti 

ancleTiftmijsteTijr 

1 f / 


my 

affectionately. ‘'Can you believe 
it, Cu2;?” he asked. “From now 
on, the 'dPk&m- family name 












that, we 
turned off all the 
cameras, gathered 
our and 

prepared to head home. 

But first* we walked 
down the Qfl0 &®BiB@| 
steps we had climbed 
up, through the main 


leading toward 
the garden entrance, where 
we had parked Thea's 
I looked back at 


for a moment. The 
sun was setting, and the 


in the light. We had 


























Mysteries 



Solved! 



iours f 


but I knew I was going to miss that amazing 
place* I had been so touched by the love story 
between Grant Gentlemouse and bis bride— 
who was a writer, just like me! 

We got back in the car and drove home, 


leaving the thick 



behind us. The trip took most of the 


We finally arrived back in New Mouse City at 
































When I got home, I turned on my 
ffifiliBpBit®#. Suddenly I had a realization: 
1 fenew fexactly what 1 Would fef th£ 

New Mouse City Elementary School! I would 
write the 


It would be a great lOtPS story, and a tale of 

.jn m: vy ^ij§p; 



| of our fair city! 

Thanks to my adventure at the castle, I had 
learned that things that are done in the name 
of iOVC can withstand the test of blfTI#! 
That's why I decided to dedicate my new 
story to that great mouse and author, RlgflKk' 



rr\A 





The Hundredth 



Day Story 


As soon as I finished writing the book, I 
took it to my grandfather He read it 
from DE(JlNMK6 ic^eVP nhile I watted 




This booh is 
dedicated to 
'Rose Stiiton, 
who inspired her 
husband Cjrant 
Sentlemouse to 
found our city . Their 
love for each other 


Hues on today ia 
Uie many fairy 
laics she wrote, 

and in the hearts 

of the rodents who 

Hue in the cilyw^_ 
call home'. ^ 























The Hundredth 


Day Story 



it? 


I was so stressed! 

Finally, my grandfather 
finished reading. 

*' Grandson/' he said 
sternly, ''You finally did 
something right! Well 
this book right away 
and well send copies to all the students at 




I breathed a sigh of 



'Terrific!' 1 1 said, "Now can I go? I was 
thinking ef taking a 
Fm exhausted after all that writing." 

"A vacation?!" Grandfather huffed, "No 


way, Grandson. Ifs time to get back to your 
work, as FtlffljfS HIBR of The Rodent's 
Gazette ! And Fm sure the students at New 
Mouse City Elementary School will want 


in* 







I UU 


The Hundredth 



Day Story 


a 



to this story right away Your 


readers always want ft 


i and 


we have to make them 
He put a 'S'S'S* on my shoulder* “But I 
know you need a break, so Til let you take 
fill© KlfftY off before you start writing 


again!” 

SMKfWfiff That was nothing! But the more 
1 thought about it, the more I understood. J F 
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I 1/ I 


The Hundredth 



Day Story 


If my readers wanted more stories, I had to 



students at New Mouse City Elementary 



take one 


d * y °f', Grands^ 





The Hundredth J|RUF Day Story 



School . . * and for you, my 
faithful readers! J will write 
from my because, 

thanks to my adventure in 
the Cattle tf tfep Huijdred 
Jllirfsi,, 1 know that 
done in the name of 
truly have the Jp@ 
to last forever! 

So I give you my 
word that there 
be another 


soon — mouse s 
honor! 


i no 














































Now check out this bonus 

Min; Mystery story! 

(oin me in solving a whisker-licking- 
good mystery. Find clues along with me 
as you read. Together, well be 
super-squeaky investigators! 


in 

















































THE 






A Simple 




What was I doing on a eruise ship? 
It made no sense* I don’t like boats 


or big waves* and 1 almost always get 















































Electric Razor! 


§ 


Well, it all started when my 
razor broke. One morning, I turned on 

to shave and ! 

Just like that, my razor practically 
&XPL(g)Dgl) in my paws, burning 
off half my fur! 

1 couldn*t go to work in that state, 
so ., > 



























A Simple 



Electric 


Razor] 


Oops! What a ,,. - 

I forgot to introduce myself. My name 

fern I run 


is Stilton, 

The Rodent's Gazette , the most famouse 


newspaper on Mouse Island, 


Anyway, as I was saying, I couldn’t go 
to work with fflfel fur, so I scampered 
off to the electronics store 

to buy a new razor. 





“I need an electric razor," I told 
the salesmouse. 

“Awesome!” he 
“This week Mfe'rehaving 

He opened up a glass 


case 


with razors. 











“You see this one?” he asked. “While 
you shave, you can listen to your favorite 
muste. And it comes with a free pair 
of 

slippers!” 

“But I don't need 
SBSl^peaiSi,” ! protested. 
“Then how about this one/' he went 

i ■ 

on, holding up a razor that / ! ' /' - 

“Those are genuine diamonds!” 

I almost when T saw the price* 

“It comes with a free ten-year supply 
of ' i''""V rh the salesmouse 
chirped. 

“But l don't like 11 

I 
















Razor] 



“Well, here’s one that 

comes 'with a 

> h 

WfgH t M tBt lawn mower!” 

■ ' ■■ 

offered the salesmouse. 

Finally, T couldn’t 
take it anymore. “1 just 


want a normal L 
razor!* I whined. 


The salesmouse looked surprised, 
“Why didn’t you say so?” be squeaked, 


“Here’s the one you want It’s the 
iftodVur plastic razor. It comes with a 


chance to 




I bought the razor. As for the cruise, 
I never gave it a second thought. 












Electric Razor! 


Two weeks later, a registered letter 
arrived for me: 



1 sighed. As I mentioned. Fin not 
cruise mouse material. Just the thought 
of being on a boat for six days and seven 
nights made me feel BfiSfifBlt But 
suddenly, I had an ; J fc!|j 















You Can Do It! 


What if I were to invite 
Paws? Ah, what a fascinating rodent! 
1 have had a huge crush on Petunia for 
the longest time. Maybe if I took her on 
the cruise, it wouldn’t be so filffut If 
only I could muster the to 

call her. Ohj why am I so shy around 
Petunia? 



I told myself as I 


reached for the phone. And just then, 
the phone 


The voice on the other end of the line 
made my heart 




M 








You Can 



Do X%1 



ffg#IIo»CT It’s Petunia 


Hi, Netpunia, I mean, 
uni'a* I mean, Petunia/' 
I babbled- Oh, how 


Luckily, Petunia didn't seem to 
notice, *T was hoping you could help 
me, G,” she went on. “The government 
of ?£af aft r$ has asked me to make 

a documentary on the endangered j 
JIM bird. ItWouM be: an **i™rf*®*^® 
opportunity for me” 

“Congratulations P 

I squeaked. f sK&t )] J 

‘Thanks! w Petunia 




















It’s the national bird of New 
Zealand. It has a very long 
beak and very small wings, 
but it cannot fly. It is shy and 
nocturnal, and it eats small 
insects, seeds, and worms. 


gushed, "There's only one problem. 
Could you watch my niece 




for a few days? What do you 


say, GW 

I have to admit, Bugsy can really get 
under my at times. But 1 would 

mm say no to Petunia, so 1 agreed. 


Then 1 had another idea, 1 could invite 
fteNddMfN. and my sister, 
I, to come on the cruise with me. 





















You Can 



“Oh, G, you're the best!” exclaimed 


Petunia. “Bugsy will be so 



I hung up the phone with a smile on 
my face. I making Petunia happy. 

Too bad she wouldn't be with roc on the 
cruise, t could just picture it: Me, the 
mouse of my (tP&UttSL the SW-TS®#, 
the sea ..Oh, well. Maybe W® time! 

















Eight on the 

Dot 


The following morning, we met at 
mmt fill tlie ©fit Thea pulled 
up in her RED sports car with Benjamin 
and Bugsy in the backseat. 

“Thanks for the invitation, Gerry 
Berry!* my sister said. “I really needed 
a nice vacation,” 

Tve never been on a C&PiMig&II 


cruise before!” squeaked my nephew. 
“Thanks, Uncle Geronimo! ” 

Next to Benjam in, Bugsy was jumping 


and 


as if her fur were on 


fire. 
















Eight on 



THE D GT 


'This is awesome, Uncle G\ 

she shrieked. 

‘‘Awesome ” I agreed. Yes t a Fgtejh|| 
vacation would be awesome, if only l 
could forget about, *, : m** 







hH HHHHHFf 














































































































Eight on 



the Dot 






arsrr worst of all, the 
homesickness. 



















The Queen 
Cheesy II 


Twenty minutes later, we reached the 
port of New Mouse City ready to board 
the cruise ship, the §. 

if That boat was 



enormouse! 

A rodent welcomed us to the ship. 

















The Queen 


“You must be the winners of the 
(*0$dftip vac at ion f he said. “I’m Captain 
Rolando Squeakando. Welcome! 

“Excuse me, Captain, how many 

IIVHPlifVmre tbw» « 

CKecsy Wr i asked. 

The captain looked at me sharply. 
“Are you suggesting my ship is not 
SAFE, Mr. Stilton? 3 " he asked. 




































The Queen 



CheesyH 


Uh-oh. We hadn't even set 



and 1 had already insulted the mouse in 



I stammered, 



“Well, don’t worry 1* Squeakando 


replied IY w We- have 




for every passenger!” 

I must admit I was relieved, And I 
was glad I had put fOUF life vests in my 
suitcase, just in case. Better SAFE 













Inflate Slowly ... 
or Else! 


All of our cabins were on the top level, 
which was 'called th$“ 

I found an enormouse box in my 
cabin. A label on the side read: “Use in 
case of emergency! ” 

The writing looked 
so familiar. Inside the box I found a 
life vest and a hat. 

That hat reminded 
me of someone, but I couldn’t remember 
who. A card attached to the vest read: 

WM stijiyf * * * m user 

►W j+(i3ngel I wondered what 










Inflate Slowly . * . 


or Else! 




that meant, I decided there was only one 
way to find out. Even though it wasn’t 
an emergency, I picked up the vest and 


began to 


it slowly. 


As I was blowing, I heard laughter. 

ii m if mi 

f was the only one 

in the cabin! 



















Inflate Slowly r,. 



1 kept blowing. Again, it sounded as 
if someone was laughing. 



My head began to pound. My 
stood on end. Who cares about getting 


seasick! Now I was worried about a 




! Was my cabin haunted? 
i was so aer¥ons > 

1 started blowing really 


was 


Suddenly, a mouse 
stood before me 
wearing a fSflClif hat 
and a PSlfe® raincoat. 











Inflate Slowly ., . or ElseI 


“Mow’d you like my joke, Ceronimo? ” 
he asked. 

It was my friend the fa (Mouse 

detective Hereule Poirat 

" Hereule, I didn’t know you were on 
this cruise!” I squeaked, 

“Yep, I’m on the floor right below 


you. 


he said. “And 


I see you are traveling with the |jjB0 
Thea. Can T sit with you at dinner?” 

Hereule has a crush on my sister even 
though she never gives him the BDiii 
of day. 

Still, I nodded f^GS, What else could 
I say? 










A Cloud of 
Perfume 


At dinnertime, the restaurant was full 
of mice. 


1 spotted Hercule over at the 

buffet, piling his plate SK Y’HIPH with 

Irvdnnr cheese appetizers. 
Then I headed to my table, where 
Thea, Bugsy, and Benjamin were waiting 
for me. But before I reached them, f 
collided with a lady rodent who had 

topped ^ er even i n g bag- 

1 bent down to get it for her and 
was wrapped up in a 

















The smell was so strong, I got <• 
and crashed into a waiter carrying a pot 
of something SlBSStftJ® 

I 


!** I stammered. 


Oh, how 

n I’m Sr 

struggling to get up. 

She looked at me and I nearly fainted. 


Her 




eyes were the color of 




































A Cloud 



of Perfume 


a gorgeous summer sky and her fur was 
so Stoeray What a rodent! 

‘'Don’t worry, Mr, Stilton, everyone 


knows great writers get distracted,” she 
said in a voice as as honey, 

“You know me?” I squeaked. 

She flashed me a 

smile. “But 
of course! I am 



erejyfur, one °f 

your biggest fans!” 
she crooned, 

1 blushed Then 
1 watched in a daze 
while she joined our 
table. 





j§ 











Would You Like 
to Dance? 

Lily Lovelyfur was rnesm^rfzingf. And, 
best of all, she seemed to be interested in 
me! 1 was so lflifII|l|if'I hardly touched 
my food. 

"Aren’t you Lncle 

Geronimo?” Benjamin asked. 

"Maybe he’s SilfbSH&Sh” Bugsy 
suggested. 

Thea caught me staring at Lily 
Lovelyfur and grinned. "Or maybe he’s 
got a little on a certain HjLdUfft," 

she teased in a singsong voice. 

Before I could protest, the captain 





Would you 



Like to Dance? 


stood up, “I J d like to welcome everyone 



a fa burnouse voyage! And now it is our 


tradition to begin our cruise with some 



ballroom dancing!" 


Within seconds, a distinguished- 


looking mouse appeared at our table. 



*1 am 

May I have this dance?" he 
asked Thea. 

“Certainly, Count,** she 
accepted with a smile, 

I wasn’t surprised. My 
sister loves a cfelfelttgr 
mouse who can dance! 

“Richie Riohpaws,” Hercule 









Would you 



to Dance? 


scoffed. “What a ricfcutoUS name.” 

I was about to offer Hercule my 



cheddar roll to 


him up when 


Miss Lovelyfur squeaked, "How about 
you, Mr* Stilton? Would you like to 
dance with me?” 

Would 1?! Does a mouse have 



I jumped to my paws so fast I nearly 
fell flat on my snout. 

But just as we started to dance, a 
mouse scampered into the ballroom. 
Help! MPf* she squeaked. 
“There’s a TfMf p on this ship!” 






















































































A Thief in the 
Night! 


It was Coutues* Volt ttlouseaschtuti 



she explained how she had 
returned to her cabin on the 

and discovered the porthole 
open and her" ) box empty! 



The captain questioned all of the 
passengers, but he didn’t uncover any 








A Thief in 



the Night! 


Lily grabbed my paw. “Good thing 
we were together, Mr. Stilton ” she 
squeaked. ‘"Otherwise we might have 

been SUSPECTS " 

I was less worried about being a 
suspect and more worried about being 
myself. What if a thief stole 

my WHtSKeR IRlMMeR or my 

flashlight? 

They weren’t worth a lot 
but they were important to me. 

Of course, 1 tried to act BFfHfS for 
Lily, She agreed to let me accompany 
her to her cabin, which was on the 

the floor below mine. 
“What a gentlemouse,” she cooed. 














But when we arrived, she quickly 
slammed the door in my snout! 

Hovu j+*a*igel 

And before she slammed the door, 1 
noticed something odd inside her cabin. 













































We Smell a Rat! 


f headed up to the Sky Deck, still 
thinking about the 

shadow 1 had seen on the wall in Lily 
Lovely fur's cabin. What did it mean? 

in thought I ran right 


1 was so 


into a group of rodents. 



Luckily, it was my family. 

“We were just looking for you. Uncle 
Geronimo,” Benjamin said. “We Sffiill 
a rat! w 

"'I think we need to investigate this 
THEFTS Hercule explained. 







We went right to Countess Von 
ttlousenschnitis cabin. She showed 
XUS', the box and the 

small porthole the thief had used, 

Hcrcule pulled out a measuring tape, 
“This porthole is only one foot wide. It 
must have been a very Ml thief , . , or 
maybe a mouseling.” 






























We Smell 



“I haven’t seen any mouselings on 
board except for Bugsy and Benjamin,” 
Thea said, 

“And 1 haven’t noticed any extremely 
m mice on board, either,” Hercule 
added. 

Suddenly, a TERRHFyiNG thought 
hit me. What if there really was a 
; ^||j@S§-on the ship? Could a-^jpj 
be responsible for the missing jewelry 

on the Qwcp Cfac t t y j? 

I was about to squeak up when Thea 
looked out the porthole. 

“Hey, there’s a rope DfiN®UN<£ out 
here,” she said. “The thief must have 
used it to climb down from the Sky 








We Smell 



a Rat! 



Deck to the Empress Deck,” 
Meanwhile, Bugsy picked 
something up off the 
carpet, “Look,everyone!” 
she squeaked- “It’s a 



V n contact lens I * 

The countess quickly 
assured us the did 

not belong to her. 

“Now we know something more 
about the *THIEpl” Benjamin declared. 


















Huh? 


The next morning on my way to 
breakfast I saw Lily Lovely fur. She was 
wearing big, ENE1I?1C sunglasses. 

“Good morning, Miss Furrylove . . . 
I mean, Miss Loveydove .. I mean ., ? 
I stammered. 

“Good morning, Mr. Stilton!” she 

me. She smiled. 
“I MBPS cruises, 
don’t you? I’m 
going to the pool to 
get some 













Huh? 



After breakfast, 
I returned to my 

CABIN on 

the way there, I ran 
into Miss Lovely fur 
again. 

*1 thought you were going to the 



“Oh no, Mr, Stilton," she replied, 
“It's too early for the First T 

need a nice breakfast." 

She gave me a little wave and 
disappeared. 1 stared after her, confused. 
Was I |©Ss'l^| my marbles? 1 decided I 
needed some fresh air. 












Huh? 






I scampered to the 
upper deck. It 
was a 


was 
and a 
was 

blowing. And, for 
once, I didn’t feel 


seasick! 


Absentmindedly, I wandered over to 
the pool, where I found Miss Lovely fur 
sunbathing! 

“Oh, Mr. Stilton, I can’t wait to root 
for you in the C9dn9tp#Ci£%0i|| at 

the pool/’ she squeaked. “Your friend 
Hercule said you had signed up.” 









Huh? 




Now 1 was more confused 


than ever! 

What was going on with Mi$f 
And what diving competition 


was she squeaking about? 



I went downstairs to ask Hercule 

and ran into Miss 
Lovelyfur ... again ! 

“Time for some 
sun” she said. 

My head was 



What did Geronimo Stilton 
see that was so strange? 



















I Don’t Know 
How to Dive! 


Before I could discuss things with 
Hercule, he grabbed my paw* 


'You need an 


breakfast if you're going to compete in 

the diving competition,” he said. 

Then he made me eat: 








’t Know Klx 



How to Dive! 



4 hot chocolates 
with extra cream 



J stipersized banana smoot 


"But I already ate breakfast!” 1 
protested. "And 1 don't even know how 
to dive!” 

"Oh, don’t be j$|fjp Geronimo. You 
can do it!" Hereule insisted. 

Then he dragged me to his cabin 
and made me change into a bright- 
W ifiSW bathing suit with 
all over it. I looked ridiculous! 













Don’t Look 
Down! 


All of the passengers had gathered on 
the pool deck to watch the competition, 
The captain spoke from a megaphone: 

«yygeg 

welcome +o +t e 
Cheesy /jfTfawwovje tog 

coMfef,+ieir»\ 

I 'fePfilJlfelS^jwith fear. The 
diving board was so (flstf! J wondered 
if T would even be able to make it up the 
ladder! I thought about ttiittflili'if away. 








Down f 


But when I looked around, I saw 
Benjamin, Bugsy, Thea, and even 
Richie RichplWS all cheering me on. 
What could I do? J couldn’t disappoint 
everyone- When it was my turn, 1 slowly 
began t** up the ladder. 




























Don’t Look 



Holey cheese! 1 was so 
from the 




I glanced down and 
spotted Lily Lovelyfur, 
She blew me a klSS! 
Now I felt even dizzied! 

“Don’t look down!* 1 
heard Hereule shout from 
below. 



If I thought to 
myself as I walked to the edge of the 


board. 

Little did I know, Hercule had put 
a banana peel on the diving board! 
Suddenly, I slipped, BSUttCCJPt did 
three somersaults. 










Don’t Look 



Down! 



and fell snoutfirst into the water. 

It was a dive! 

When 1 emerged from the water, 
everyone was applauding! 

I had IffQflfr 












































Eyes Like Green 
Emeralds ! 


That night, there was an 



“1 told you you could do it!” Hercule 
said, shaking my paw until I felt like it 
would fall off. 

“You could have killed me with that 




1 muttered. 


But Hercule just winked. 

Meanwhile, Benjamin, Bugsy, Thea, 

r 

and Count Richpaws all eoagratttkttedme. 

“Way to go, Uncle Geronimo!” my 
nephew squeaked. 

“I thought you’d CRACK your head 








Green Emeralds! 


open like a nut, Uncle Gl” Bugsy 
marveled * 

“It would be my ]>Ic3SUF€ if you 
would join me tonight at my table, Mr* 
Stilton,” the count declared* “And why 
don’t you ask your friend Miss Lovelyfur 
to join us, too?* 

Suddenly, Lily appeared by my 
side* Before I could even squeak a 
word, she said, “1 would to join 

you, Mr. Stilton* Who wouldn’t want 
to have dinner with such a talented 

I* 

■ 

She lowered her glasses and winked 
at me* Then she scampered off* 

1 stood there, by her 











Green Emeralds! 



eyes, which sparkled Like 



A funny feeling came over me. There 
was something different about Miss 
Lovelyfur, but I just couldn’t put my 


paw on it. Did she have a new 



!#? Was she wearing a different 
shade of 

It was all so confusing. 1 was still 









Eyes Like 



Green Emeralds! 


thinking about Lily when the count 
cleared his throat. 

“See you at dinner, Mr. Stilton. And 
now, I promised your sister I would 
show her one of my most 
collections.” 



After they left, Benjamin fllfiQEP on 
my sleeve. “Uncle Geronimo, did you 
notice something different about Miss 
Lovely fur? ” he squeaked, “Something 
about her eyes? " 

Just then it lift mel Now I knew 
exactly what was different! 



What do Benjamin and 
Geronimo realize is different 
about Lily Lovelyfur? 














Sorry I*m Late! 

At dinner, we all sat at the count's table. 
The waiters began serving our meal, but 
still there was no SOS® of Lily. Was 
she gifi? Was it something I Said? 
























Sorry 


But then, suddenly, Lily appeared. 
Once again, 1 was by her 

eyes. But this time they were jBjjjMS 1 
again! 

How £*ra*gel This afternoon 1 was 
sure her eyes had been j, 1 made 

a mental note to make an appointment 
with my eye doctor. Dr. Bifocals, when 1 




































Sorry 



I’m Late! 


got home. Maybe I was 

“Good evening, everyone. Sorry Vm 
late! ” Miss Lovelyfur apologized. "I was 
feeling a little SEUStCit* I don't 1 like 
cruises very much." 

Huh? Now 1 was really confused. 
That didn’t make sense. 

But before 1 had a chance to ask, 
THRU things happened. First, Hercule 
accidentally Sf^pfl9ff£ lemon juice in 


my eye. Next, he ladled a spoonful of 
soup on m y P aw % mistake. 
And, finally, he H IT M E in the snout 
with a piece of cake! J 1 


T was hoping no one had noticed 
when the count suggested we all go 










Hercule sprayed lemon juice in my eye. 




He spilled boiling soup on my paw. 



Then he flung a piece of cake in my snout. 


% 

\ 

1 

I 

/ 

/ 







I’m Late! 



outside to look at the 

“1 need to grab something from my 
cabin, then HI meet you,” he said. 

The rest of us headed up to the deck. 
It was a night The sea was 

k there was a ##@1 breeze, and 


the stars'1H#f^liI#^ overhead. 

The of Lily's perfume made 

me smile. 

Still, I couldn't stop thinking about 
what she had said. . , , 



did Lily say that 
make any sense? 


































































































































































Thief! Thief! 


I was still thinking about Lily when 
suddenly we heard a mouse squeaking 
in the ballroom. 


My gold watches are 
gone!” 

We dashed inside and 
discovered the count in a 




“It was your’ he squeaked, pointing 
at Thea. “I showed you my precious 
collection of \£3 [{ j and 


ilCI 





Thief! 


Thief! 



could tell she was than a lab 

rat stuck in a maze! 

"How dare you accuse me!” she 
squeaked, her eyes HoShinCJ 

One thing you should know about 
Thea is that she is one mouse. 

Her paws were into fists. She 




















Thief] 



Thief! 


sister 


looked like she wanted to 
right back at Count Richie. 

Luckily, the arrived. 

“Calm down, everyone,” he 
holding up a paw* “Tell me what 
happened . . 

Before the count could explain, my 
out the whole story. 1 
confirmed that Thea had been 
with us the whole time, so she 
couldn’t be the The 

captain agreed, 

“Don't worry,” he said. 

“ We win moniTOR 

the cabins day and night 
until we catch the thief, 












Thief! 



Thief! 



We left the ballroom and returned 
to our cabins for the night. Before I 
reached mine, though, I decided to do 
the thing and walk 

Lily back to her cabin. 

She thanked me with a MQilfieMliltg 
smile. Ah, what a mouse. ‘Tm so glad I 
was with you, Mr. Stilton,” she squeaked. 
“I would hate it if anyone thought we 
were 0i$pito&r 

I left her at her door and returned to 
my cabin. Later, 1 was just drifting off 
to sleep when there was a knock at my 
door. 


rfock / matf mom 









Are You Sure? 


I opened the door, Hereule stood in 
front of me, his paws on his hips* 

“What's the matter with you, 
Geronimo?” he scolded. "Don't you 
know how to treat a 

Huh? What was he squeaking about? 
“A true gentlemouse would have 
walked his date home,” he explained- “I 

just left Miss LflVtffjjftir in front 
of her cabin after you abandoned her/* 
Now 1 was completely confused. 1 
had just said g©OeS theffrt to Lily a 
few minutes ago . - 





Sure? 



Hercule explained that he was 
walking back to his cabin when he 
spotted Lily, She said she had been 
walking cLo'W'Xl the stairs to her cabin 
when she’d and fallen. 

"Luckily, she grabbed on to a rope 
dl£f^Ri|| from the Sky Deck, Then I 
rescued her,” Hercule squeaked proudly. 

I frowned. Hercules story didn’t 
make any 

"Are you sure it was t 

squeaked. 

“Of course,* Hercule insisted. “1 even 
carried her IlfiflW backpack. By the 
way, have you noticed that she has one 
eye and one eye? * 



















































Holey Swiss 
Cheese! 


T closed my eyes and pictured Lily. The 
first day T met her, her eyes had been 



dear 


like a summer sky. But 


then at the awards ceremony, her eyes 
were the color of sparkling 
emeralds. What was going on? 

Later that night,, we gathered in 
Thea’s cabin to see if we could solve the 



“When Count Richpaws was meeting 
with the captain, we checked out his 
cabin,” Benjamin said. “We found a 



tied outside his window, and a 













Holey Swiss 



Cheese ! 


ijy contact lens on the floor.” 

“Just like the contact l found on the 
floor in the countess’s cabin!” Bugsy 
exclaimed, 

Two different-colored eyes? A blue 
contact lens? 



1 squeaked. 


I think Fve figured it out! 



What did Geronimo figure out? 





























To Catch a 
Thief 


After I explained my suspicions to 
everyone, Hercyle came up with a plan 
to catch the^fff jfljl Too bad it involved 
little old me. 1 was a OCi'VOUS wreck! 

The next day, we set the plan 
in First, I invited Miss 

Lovelyfur to lunch*. Then I told her 
















To Catch 



about my precious 



collection from j 

theflfi® 

' .V 

“I always carry it W 

with me,” 1 explained. 

“It’s too 



home. 1 hid it in my cabin. I just hope 
its safe with all of these THEFTS!” 

Lily’s blue eyes with 

excitement. “Oh, I’m sure it’s safe,” she 
said soothingly. 









The Trap 


That ;04j everyone on the ship 
gathered in the ballroom, The captain 


announced a big 

“One of our passengers has decided 
to put up a very object 

for auction,” he said- “The proceeds will 
go to benefit needy mice in New Mouse 
City!” 



} object * , . How 
interesting,” Miss Lovelyfur 
commented- “I wonder 
what it is. And who 
could the passenger be? * 













The 


Trap 


I smiled at her. ‘Tt’s me! * I said. 
fi You remember my ifiliMfsi 


collection?” I explained. “Well,! decided 
to donate it for a good cause,” 

At my news, Lily’s fur turned as 
J j as a slice of mozzarella. Suddenly, 
she headed for the door. 


“Be right back ” she ntwljlj. 

But she didn’t get far. Just then, 
Benjamin, Bugsy, Thea T and Hercule 
arrived. Hercule was a 

mouse who looked fX^CTtV Tike 
Lily! Yep, the two mice were identical 
except for one thing: the Lily standing 
next to me had SBfc® eyes. And the 
Lily with Hercule had j eyes! 
















Twin Thieves 



the captain demanded, 

“Well, Captain,” Hcreule squeaked, 
"you don’t have to worry about any 
more thefts, because here is your thief. 
Well, actually, your thieves.” 

T was about to confront the Lily 
beside me, but T never 
got the chance. Two 
seconds later, she 


% 


















































































Thieves 


It turned out that the thieves were 


and 


actually twins named 
Saste Stlefcypaws. They had used 
colored cwtapl lenses to trfojk everyone 
on the ship into thinking they were 
mouse. 




Samantha 

Siickypaws 


















was a registered 
passenger, but SsstlS had snack aboard 
the ship, 

mice 
walk 

around the boat at the same time* While 
Samantha looked for rich passengers on 


During the day, the two 
|j|||fi| so that they could 













































the flpfelfc deck, Sasha searched the 
cabins below. 

At night, one 
the cabins* stealing 


Meanwhile, the other 


into 
items, 
made sure 


































Twin 


Thieves 


everyone saw her dining and dancing 
with me so no one would $U$p6Cf? her. 

When Hercule was done explaining 
everything, T felt a little 
After all, the Sticky paws twins had 
set me up! 1 should have known there 
was something about 

Lily Lovelyfur. Right then and there, 
I promised myself Fd never again get 
sidetracked by a fascinating female 
rodent. But that got me thinking about 

Petunia Pretty Paw! om She was kind, 
smart,, and completely I 

sighed. Something told me 1 might have 
a littfeMBOk keeping that promise. 









Smooth Sailing! 


I was still thinking about Petunia as I 
watched the Stickypaws twins being led 
away* Of course, the captain had them 
return all of the jewels 

they had stolen. 

Count Richie Richpaws apologized 
to Thea for accusing her of stealing 
his watch collection. Then he 

decided to give the whole collection 
away in the GftaXit'C| 

Soon, lots of other passengers decided 


to donate items to the auction. It was an 



success! 






Smooth 



Sailing! 


I was so happy we were making 
money for my ’fefVO'plffeft charity, L 
almost forgot all about the THIEVES 
and my SHSlClfiRiSS In fact, T 
had a feeling that the rest of the cruise 
would be ., . 

♦.. nothin# 

smooth 

Siting! 















8@!g5 


DID 10U 



look at the illustration on page VW. Can you spot 
something odd in Lily Lovelyfur’s cabin? 

There is a shadow on the wall. 



What do we know now about the mysterious thief? 

That he/she wears contact lenses. 



What did Geronimo Stilton see that was so strange? 

He saw Miss Lovelyfur appear in different places at 
almost the same time. First she said she was going to 
the pool, then she said she was heading to breakfast. 



What do Benjamin and Geronimo realize is different 
about lily Lovelyfur? 

Her eye color changed from blue to green. 



What did Lily say that didn't make any sense? 

She said that she sufferred from seasickness. But in 
the morning, she had said she loved cruises. 


Jjj What did Geronimo figure out? 

That the blue contact lenses found in the two cabins 
explained the different color of Lily's eyes. They also 
proved she had been in both the countess's and the 
count's cabins. 













« HOW MANY QUESTIONS DID YOU ANSWER 


CORRECTLY? 


All 6 CORRECT: You 
are a SUPER SOUEOKY 


SSSSss 

Dfftferf S’Ollpab 


tm THftH 3 CflttrCT: You are 
a coup INVESTIGATOR! Keep 
practicing to get super-squeaky! 


Farewell until the next 
mystery! 


ervnimo 







G€*0NIM0'$ 

JOKCS 



1Q.1 


















Why was the 
spider on the 
computer? 


S' 


'0 


Ki 


Why did it take 
the sailor mouse 
so loaf to learn 
the alphabet? 


; 

f 


Why did the 
vampire have 
no friends? 

Because he was a pam 
In Hie neck! 


Whflt gdvno did the cst liko 
to play with the mouse? 

Catch! 







« What d® you get frorai a 
pampered cow? 



s Why are fish so 
smart? 

A Because they live in 
schools! 


« What kind of 
bow ean't be 
tied? 

wl 


% 

a Why ean't a 
leopard hide? 


m 1 








Why couldn't the 
mouse open the 
piano? 


® What did one eye say 
to the other? |W 


sdmeHiinq smellsl 


What was the cat's favorite 
color? 


a What is a pirate's 
favorite subject 
in school? 















read all my 
fa burnouse 
adventures! 


#1 Lost Treasure of 
the Emerald Eye 


#4 I'm Too Fond of 
My Fur! 


Cftmfmo Stiffen 


#2 The Curse of the 
Cheese Pyramid 


#5 Four Mice Deep in 
the Jungle 


#6 Paws Off, 
Cheddarface! 


#7 Red Pizzas for a 
Blue Count 


#3 Cat and Mouse in a 
Haunted House 


#13 The Phantom of 
the Subway 


#14 The Temple of the 
Ruby of Fire 




#8 Attack of the 
Bandit Cats 


#15 The Mona Mousa 
Code 


#17 Watch Your #18 Shipwreck on the 
Whiskers, Stilton! Pirate Islands 


#11 It's Halloween, 
You 'Fraidy Mouse! 


#12 Merry Christmas, 
Geronimo! 


Vacation for Geronimo 








































































#23 Valentine's Day 
Disaster 



#28 Wedding 
Crasher 



#32 Valley of the 
Giant Skeletons 



#37 The Race Across 
America 







#33 Geronimo and the 
Gold Medal Mystery 


#38 A Fabumouse 
School Adventure 


Down Under 





#30 The Mouse 
Marathon 


#39 Singing Sensation 


#34 Geronimo Stilton, 
Secret Agent 




#31 The Mysterious 
Cheese Thief 


Christmas Catastrophe 






#40 The Karate Mouse 


#36 Geronimo's 
Valentine 



































































#60 The Treasure of 
Easter Island 


#61 Mouse House 
Hunter 


#62 Mouse 
Overboard! 


#52 Mouse in Space! 


The Hunt for the 
Golden Book 


#57 The Stinky 
Cheese Vacation 


#58 The Soper 
Chef Contest 


#48 The Mystery in 
Venice 


#53 Rumble in 
the Jungle 


#54 Get into Gear, 
Stilton! 


#50 This Hotel Is 
Haunted! 


#51 The Enormouse 
Pearl Heist 


#55 The Golden 
Statue Plot 


#59 Welcome to 
Moldy Manor 


Hunt for the 
Curious Cheese 


The Hunt for the 
Secret Papyrus 


#63 The Cheese 
Experiment 


#47 Run for the Hills, 
Geronireoi 


#49 The Way of 
the Samurai 


/mo Stl/ton 


flhoSt/ton 



































































Join me and my friends as 
we travel through time in 
these very special editions! 



The Journey 
Through Time 



The Race 
Against Time: 

I HI: THIRD IOURNEY 
THROUGH TIME 



Back in Time: 


THE SECOND JOURNEY 
THROUGH TIME 



LOST IN TIME: 


TUT FOURTH IOURNFY 
THROUGH TIME 


















Arf&fiK OJt SHI 




He is a mouseking — the Geronimo Stilton 
of the ancient far north! He lives with his 
brawny and brave clan in the village of 
Mouseborg. From sailing frozen waters 
to facing fiery dragons, every day is an 
adventure for the micekingsf 


A" 


Geronfto Sfl/toa 


/m o Sfirten 


Rio Stiftgn 


s Pim m i 

DRAGON'S TOOTH! 


#2 The Famous* 
Fjord Rote 


#1 Attack of the 
Dragons 


#3 Pill the 
Dragon's Tooth! 


Rio Stitton 


Sutton 


STAY STRONG, 
amoNiMo J 




#5 The Mysterious 
Message 


#4 Stay Strong, 
Geronimo! 















Don’t miss 
any of my 
adventures in 
the Kingdom of 
Fantasy! 


I 

w 




The Kingdom 
of Fantasy 


THE QyEST FOR 
PARADISE: 

nil * I TURN TO Till 
KINGDOM Of IAN TASY 


The amazing 

VOYAGE: 

Till nil BO AtTVINTUM 
INTHI KINGDOM 
Ol IAN EASY 



The dragon 

PROrHECY: 

Till FOURTH ADVENTUKI 
IN I HI KINGDOM 
or FANTAIY 


The Volcano 
of FIRE: 

Till mm ADVINTUKI 
IN THf KINGDOM 
OF I AN7AVY 


THE SEARCH 
FOR TREASURE: 

THI SIXTH ADVf.N TURl 
IN THF KINGDOM 
Of FANTASY 


The Enchanted 
Charms 

I HI: StVtNIH ADVtN IURF 
IN TUI KINGDOM 
OF FANTASY 


£feFMOENlX«fJ 

Destiny j 



THE PHOENIX 
OF DESTINY: 



the Hour of 

MAGIC: 


THE WIZARD'S 
WAND: 












zt/JUJ 

$r> 




Don't miss 
any of these 
exdfing 
Thea Sisters 
adventures! 


Thea Stilton and the 
Dragon's Code 


Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the 
Mountain of Fire Ghost of the Shipwreck 


Thea Stilton and the 
Secret City 


Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the 
Mystery in Paris Cherry Blossom Adventure Star Castaways 


Thea Stilton: Big Trouble 
in the Big Apple 


Thea Stilton and the 
Ice Treasure 


> V , - - 

Thea Stilton and the 
Blue Scarab Hunt 


Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the 
Prince's Emerald Mystery on the Orient Express Dancing Shadows 


Thea Stilton and the 
Secret of the Old Castle 


Thea Stilton and the 
Chocolate Sabotage 


Thea Stilton and the 
Great Tulip Heist 




















































■ CWon^o £flfTpi 


* , A ^T' IV - 


MeeT 


■ VTnN iV 


> 

• V'S 


j He is a spacemouse — the Geronimo 
Stilton of a parallel universe! He is 
captain of the spaceship MouseStar 1. 
While flying through the cosmos, he visits 
distant planets and meets crazy aliens. 
His adventures are out of this world! 
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He is a cavemouse — Geronimo Stilton’s 
ancient ancestor! He runs the stone 
newspaper in the prehistoric village 
of Old Mouse City. From dealing with 
dinosaurs to dodging meteorites, 
his life in the Stone Age is full 
of adventurel ■" ' ‘ 
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About the Author 

Born in New Mouse City, Mouse 
Island, Geronimo Stilton is 
Rattus Emeritus of Mousomorphic 
Literature and of Neo-Ratonic 
Comparative Philosophy. For the 
past twenty years, he has been 
running The Rodent’s Gazette , New Mouse City’s 
most widely read daily newspaper. 

Stilton was awarded the Ratitzer Prize for his 
scoops on The Curse of the Cheese Pyramid and 
The Search for Sunken Treasure. He has also 
received the Andersen 2000 Prize for Personality of 
the Year. One of his bestsellers won the 2002 eBook 
Award for world’s best ratlings’ electronic book. His 
works have been published all over the globe, f 
In his spare time, Mr. Stilton collects antique 
cheese rinds and plays golf. But what he most 
enjoys is telling stories to his nephew Benjamin. 












The Rodent’s 


1. Main entrance |#8S w*** 

2. Printing presses (where the books 

and newspaper are printed) 

3. Accounts department 

4. Editorial room (where the editors, 

illustrators, and designers work) 

5. Geronimo Stilton's office 

































































Map of New Mouse City 


1. Industrial Zone 

2. Cheese Factories 

I. Angorat International 
Airport 

4. WRAT Radio and 
Television Station 

5. Cheese Market 

6. Fish Market 

7. Town Hail 

8. Snot nose Castle 

9. The Seven Hills of 
Mouse Island 

10. Mouse Central Station 
111. Trade Center 

12. Movie Theater 

13. Gym 

14i Catnegle Hall 

15, Singing Stone Plaza 

15. The Gouda Theater 

17. Grand Hotel 

13* Mouse General Hospital 

19. Botanical Gardens 

20. Cheap Junk for Less 
(Trap's store) 

21. Aunt Sweetfur and 
Benjamin's House 

22. Mouseum of 
Modern Art 

23. University and Library 


24. The Daffy Rat 

25. The Rodent's Gazette 

26. Trap's House 

27. Fashion District 

28. The Mouse House 
Restaurant 

29. Environmental 
Protection Center 

30. Harbor Office 

31. Mousidon Square 
Garden 

32. Golf Course 

33. Swimming Pool 

34. Tennis Courts 

35. Curly fur Island 
Amousement Park 

3@, Geronimo's House 

37. Historic District 

38. Public Library 

39. Shipyard 

40. Thea's House 

41. New Mouse Harbor 

42. Luna Lighthouse 

43. The Statue of Liberty 

44. Hercule Poirat's Office 

45. Petunia Pretty Paws's 
House 

46. Grandfather William's 
House 




This way to the Rodent Straits 


Brigand’s Isle 
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Panther 
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This way 
to the Mousific 
Ocean 


Ched4art0Tf 


Stray 

Cat 
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Mousoport 


San Mouscisco 


New Mouse City 
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Map of Mouse Island 


1. 

Big Ice Lake 

21, 

Lake Lake lake 

2. 

Frozen Fur Peak 

22, 

Lake Lake lake lake 

3. 

Slipperyslopes Glacier 

23. 

Cheddar Crag 

4, 

Cold creeps Peak 

24. 

Cannycat Castle 

5. 

Raizikistan 

25. 

Valley of the Giant 

6. 

Transratania 


Sequoia 

7, 

Mount Vamp 

26, 

Cheddar Springs 

8. 

Roasted rat Volcano 

27. 

Sulfurous Swamp 

9, 

Brimstone Lake 

28. 

Old Reliable Geyser 

to. 

Pooped cat Pass 

29, 

Vole Vale 

11 , 

Stinko Peak 

30. 

Ravingrat Ravine 

12. 

Dark Forest 

31. 

Gnat Marshes 

13. 

Vain Vampires Valley 

32, 

Munster Highlands 

14. 

Goose Bumps Gorge 

33, 

Mousehara Desert 

15. 

The Shadow Line Pass 

34. 

Oasis of the 

16. 

Penny Pincher Castle 


Sweaty Camel 

17. 

Nature Reserve Park 

35, 

Cabbagehead Hill 

IS. 

Las Ratayas Marinas 

36, 

Rattytrap Jungle 

19, 

Fossil Forest 

37. 

Rio Mosquito 

20. 

Lake Lake 






Dear mouse friends, 

Thanks for reading, and farewell 
till the next book. 

It’ll be another ,whisker-licking-good 
adventure, and that’s a promise! 



Geronimo Stilton 








Hundredth Key 


* Geronimo, Thea, and Trap are 
exploring a mysterious old castle 
built by the founder of New 
Mouse City! Can they unlock all 
its rooms and discover its secrets? 


EXTRA! EXTRA! Read an entire 
bonus Geronimo Stilton story after 
the main adventure: 

The Double Cross 

Can Geronimo catch a jewel thief 
while on vacation? 




PLUS fun and cheesy jokes! 




















